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my duty; for the rest 1 was not responsihie.
1 consulied my waich, and fonnd that
the murder bad bern committed near the
honrof 8 1 reached the hotel whon the
half hour had passed by some five minutes.

Ascending the Hight o' steps, I saw a
figure pacing up and down the veranda on
the side opposite to the direction in which I
bad come, the figure of a woman 1n a long
cloak, the hoea of which was drawn over
ber bead. She mades little rush toward
me when I appeared, and then uttered an
exclamation of disappointment. It was
HBertha Glayn, the dauehter of my eccentrie
patient, and she was evidently expeeting a
younger man than mysell. Happy Otto
Morton! Le roi est mort. Vive le roil
. I preetad her with my usual amiability,
and then, ns the fatherly doector,
that the night sir was too chill and damp
for hier lungs.

“I sm waiting for the return of my
mother,” ghe said, half defiantly, half
timidly. 2

““Has your mother gone out in a night
like thi?" I asked in great surprise, for
my patient had the greatest fear of the open
wir, and remained in her room with closed
windows for days together.

“Mamma has been unusaally nervous aod
exoited all dav. She’s unbearable,” added
the i1nir Bertha, under her breath, and as if
talking to herself,

“Did she venture out slone?"’

“She refused my company, annd sbe ob-

ted to the companionship of her maid.

erhaps she has returned through the door
ot Lhe other side.”

“One moment, if yon please. Can you
tell e where yoor mother bas gone™

*“If yon koew her better, yon would not
ssk the daughter for confidences of the
mother. A stranger knows more thanI,*
shesaid bitterly, with a frown on her hand-
some face.

“Ope question further, il you please.
Can you tell me where to find Mr. Oito
Morton? I wish to see him on important
business."

“1 have not seen him for the entire even-
for,”" she snewered, in & voice tremulons
with suppressed tears. “I wish 1 were
deadl”

With this gueer desire on her lips, the
handsome young woman turned from me sad
entered the hotel.

I was a trifle disappointed, for I had de-
pended on Mr. Morton to aid me. Bat time
was of importance, and so, when & ecertain
Jdr. Bantle fortunately appeared, I seized
upon him snd told him of mv discovery. It
was too dark to eee, but I am convinced that
the eolor faded even (rom his wine-stained
nose in his horror. He grasped my arm to
eave himsel! from falling, gasped two or
thiree times, then said, 1n & voice that he

ried to make strong:

*It"s horriblel"”

*Itis human nsture, my friend, When
we do not ext, we are eaten!"’

“Let us gnl Let us go,” be said, ner-
vously, “immedistely, to hunt the villain
down and twist his neck.”

"Boitly, my friend. The murdered woman
needs our first care.  We must have help to
bring her in. Summon sowe of your friends,
the most discreet, and hurry up.” He re-
tired, and, afler an irritating absence, re-
turned, with his breath smelling strongly of
whisky and cheese, and with the informa-
tion that he had notified a couple of his
friends, and that they would appearin a
minute, This was roshing in the midst of
bumanity with & vengeance, for in a mo-
ment, in place of two men, all the available
muale goesis of the hotel were on the we-
randa, and ready to serve under my orders,
Was I to play the part of detective at my
sge? It would have been laughable had it
not been aonoving. The foolsl They were
only animated by gaping curiosity and
bad pot & sensible idea among them. To
get rid of the superabundance of society,
and with no hopeof anvthing coming of it,
1 requested two of the numbskulls to go in
the girection of the deserted bouse by the
Lumd; to take lanterns with them, if possi-

le, or torches, and to look out for a mnn
or & woman, aiive or dead. They were to
look in the old fungus eaten build-
ing, sud to do moything that wonld
keep them out of my way., If they
discovered anything they were 10 eall
on me at my house on their return. Two
other idiots I sent in mnother directionm, so
that ther might intercept the eriminal in
ease he or she, alarmed by the light, took to
the woods. I selected Buntle end another
man to sccompany me, and having uncere-
moniously lifted 1 shutler from its hinges
Lefore one o! the hotel windows to rest the
body on, we set out on our melaucholy mis-
sion,

Shall T confess that I was human enough,
or bass enongh, to feel a huoter's instinet?
To kill sometning] Tuke these away from
the incentives of buman pleasures or luxu-
ries? Asa philosopher I was humilinted,
but #s & man I conld not congner ihe
hunter’s instiniet, and 1 was exhilurated by
the bumiliating thought that I was initis-
ting 4 hont that would bring a human
being to the pallows, A murderer who de-
served bis or hier fate, Good! But justice
has mo feeling, and I was animated by the
craving possion of our cave-haunting ances
tors. Bah! Why not suck uucookad mar-
row from bonesand complete the similarity to
barbarism? A philosopher, too! May the
geutle reader pardon me from the height of
his bigher moral nature.

I walked briskly onward, paying but Iit-
tle attention to the words of the excited
Bantle, who exhaled sighs and the perfuome
of whisky in the same breath. At intervals
he Lept on groaning and muttering: I
Enew jt! Oh, the wretch. Twist their
pecks, twist their necks!”

Suddenly be grasped my arm and pointed
to h&:ce with a tremulous hand.

“Look wouder, doctor.™

I Jocked in the indicated direction, and
saw nothing but the wind-dashed water.

“What are vou pointing at?"

“I saw n figure on the whar, A tall
Sgure in a long overcoat or capel™

1 strained my eyes, but could siill see
nothing. The earth mist had now vanished
and & cold weon was shining in a cold heay-
en, flooding water and land with its cold
silver light. Save where the square struct-
ure, the shed for bagzage on the outer edge
of the wharf, cast 8 black shadow, eve

st, handrail and beam was distinetly visi-

le.
“I bave good vision, my friend, but I see
nothing.”

“My life on it, T sawa human being lean-
ing on the rails, and looking down into the
water, it vanished in the shadow.”

“But wy friend,” I retorted, “the gates
are locked, nod the wharfinger sleeps in a
little house under the shed. Your excited
imugination betravs vou, or perhaps it was
the wharfinger himself,”

“Perbaps,” be muttered, “the wharfinger
or hin wifel™

“You are excited, my Herr Bantle, let us
talk ourselves back to the region of commton
sepse.  Tell me, have vou seen Otto Morton
thi= evening?"”

“This evening, no; this afternoon, yes.”

“The fair Bertha seemed disappointed.
Bhe was evidently waiting for him on the
weranda, Do you know w he is?”

**Maybe gone to puoch Durand’s bead.”

**But they are friends.”™

*I hope they may be, but I wouldn’t like
to stand botween them when they meet.”

*You think Darand is still in Jove with
the charming Bertha?"’

**He loves 5o easily and so many at a time
that it is wery possible. But quick; look
now, mnight belore von, and tell me what
pu m-ll

“A test of my eyesight? Good. I see,
then, a cypress tree; I see a hill crowned
with golden rod and a hollow shadowy with
tall vegetable tife, and, ss I krpow, with
mushrooms, which, in my ignorance, iun-
not elass with cither animals or vegetables.
Good, edible mushrooms, to0, 88 my stomach
snd palate can answer for."

“Didn't vou see something creeping near
the cvpress tree? A man or woman? Look
now,' be exclaimed, in the wildest exeite-
ment. *‘On the rosd yonder, running in the
direction of the railread station. Bes, i*
has vsnished 1o the lomg grass behind the
hotel.”

My friend was right this time; there was
» humsn figure; the blsckest of silbouettes
srsinet the clear bloe sky. as it speeded
lightly along the dusty road and vanished
in the hotel shadow,

“Ieis anl’on-uu,;y friend, that we can-
not be ubiquitons. e must complete one
work st the timel”

We hastened onward through the dark-

ness, and I was not sorry that the wind had
moderated some of its force. But the air had
grown very cold, snd I ventured the predic-
tion that we stould have frost be ore the
morning. )
“And the poor cresture is lying out un-
rotected!” gronned the emotionnl Bantle,
‘Hurry up, doctor, the thought is- a night-

mare!"”
*‘It dors mot feel pain, my friend; the
; pain is only with

journey has been en
the living.”

“And perhaps those that live are waiting
forit. What is that hideous sound?”’ he
asked in s trambling voice.

“An owll"

It sounded dismally enough through the
night; dismally, weirdly, and with blood,
chilling suddenness, For a moment it sent
eyen my heart bonnding to my throat.

““The distance seewms thousands of miles,
doctor. Are we nearly there?”

*Yonder are the blackberry bushes, and
it is lviog on the other side in the high
grass, staring sightless at the moon, my
friend!” ool Dol il

‘We approa e and, to my sur-
prise and horror, the body had disappeared!

“Where is it, doctor?"’

In his engerness, Bantle, in answer to my
pointing finger, had kunelt down. He
Jjumped up almost immediately with a shrill
cry of disgust and terror. His right hand
and richt trousers knee were stained with
clotted blood. .

He stared at hia hand, the moonlight add-
ing & ghastly hue to the ghastly stain, with
every vestige o! color faded from his face,
which was hideously pallid from forehead
to chin, as if viewed in a sodium @ame.

“Where is it?” he gasped, turning away
his head from his extended hand.

It has been carried off by the criminal or
eriminals. They have had abondance of
time to do that. See, the grass is bent down
aad crushed here. They have probably
dragped the body through it. Look, it runs
downward towurd the wharf. The tide is
high and the waves are angry; hear them
tearing at the Jand, A body tossed in there
will be earried seaward by the morning.”

“Describe the 'borlg to me!”" he said ab-
ruptiy, as one out of his wits,

“Let us walk toward the wharf, while I
am gratifying your curiosity, and keep all
your senses alert to discover some evidence
of the crime.”

“It is not curiosity, and I don"t know
what it isl”

Despite the solemnity of the oceasion, his
foolishness amused me; it was another
demonstration of my thesis that in haman
nature extremes not only touch but overlap.
Shnkespeare makes his fools speak wisdom;
had he made his wise men 5 like fools,
he would have anticipated civilization by
over two centuries. You think I am severe
on myself? Try your teeth on the kernel
before you judge this fruit of philosophical
judgment!

I described the traits of the murdered
woman, and Bantle listened with bated
breath. Without egotism,I may be allowed
to say that when it pleases me, | possess the
gift of eloquence, and I covertly smiled at
the effect oi my words. When I ceased speak-
ing Bantle still remained under the spell of
the picture I had preseated to his mental
vision! “The victim was handsome,”™ I
said, breaking s short silence.

“You describe welll” he answered, ner-
vously mopping his face with his handker-
chief. “*But see, we have reached the wharf,
The night is cheerless enough from this ex-
posed point.”™

The spray from the angry ocean was
dnshed up into our faces, and the wind,
which had diminished inland, hlew bere
with the wild 1urions shrieking of an angry
demon, The tide was poing out: baut it
had been unusually high, and even now at
every ocean-pulse it came up throngh the
chinks in the whar! flooring. We stood for
a moment on the shore edge of the wharf,
staring seaward.

“It is a long distance to drag a dead body,
doctor,” said Bantle, evidently with less
intention of starting s conversation than
with the desire to break a silence that op-
pressed him.

“Iam nots detective, my friend, and I
have no theory to defend. 'Ehe one thing T
am certain of is that & young woman was
murdered, and that the body has disap-
peared. Ifit has not been thrown in the
weter, it will be fonnd.”

*Is it not probable that she was alive, and
has crept away?”’

“With a dagger thrust in her heart?
Miracles may have happened, but never a
mirscle like that. The girl was stone dead,
and ber lite blood is still on your hand!"

He shivered, stooped down and dsbhled
his hand on the wet whar!, then rubbed it
vigorously with b.s bandkerchief.

“"Take care of your hat, and let us walk to
the end of the wharf, from which the body
was thrown, if it was thrown anywhere.”

‘We eantiously continved our jourpey in
the faes of o terrible wind that seemed 1o
tear about from sll points of the compass at
the same time. Now we peemed to be
pushed back by a strong hand; now urged
onward in ?iu of resistance; now hissed at
from one side, now howled atfrom the other,
with the salt spray in our eves and oo our
livs. Near the upper end of the wharfis
the fenced m, roofed square reserved for
baggage. The huge pate facing us was
barred and locked; in its present eondition
it could nol be entered, ide it and to
the right, was a narrow path Jeading

onward to the end of the wharf. To the Jeft
there was mo passage way, the baggzage
house eperoaching to the end of the wharf
in that direction, the only open space being

filied head high with coal dust.

We took then the passageway to the
right, and while in shelter of the ,tlrnctnn
described we enjoved a brief cessation from
the atincks of the elements, but ence out on
the head of the wharf the battle began with
renewed vigor and with danger threatening
us &t every step. We kept close to the
upper side of the structure, clinging to the
bars of the gate, which was locked and
varred like its compsnion on the side oppo-
site. I mever before had so excellent and
practical an illustration of the insignificance
of the little atom called mnu anon this ceea-
wion. And let me say that I have been in
battles, huve climbed mountains and been

on the ocean in storms, but I never belore

félt my insignificance. It was humiliatin
and exhilarating at the same time; thrice
was on_the point of losing my spectacles,
and when Bantle attempted to blow his
frozen nose the handkerchiel was whirled

out of his hand, and was hurled a meteor
through space. The spray on my glasses |
practieally unfitted me to play the partof
keen-sighted eagle; 50 I held resolutely 1o

the gate and allowed Bantle to creep about

in search of evidence. And he was in luck,
too. On one of the projecling nails of the
wharf flooring, to the right, a few feet from
one of the
side he found the fragments of = shoe, a kid
shoe belonging 10 & woman, and, on my

huge that rose on every

theory, torn from the foot of the dead woman

as she was dragged, shoulders first, along

the wharf, The entire back part of the shoe
was torn awsy, and the silk ribbon lacing
wan fractured, The head o! the nail had
entered between the heel and mole, and thus
held it secure against wind snd wave.
Stimulated by this strange find, we con-
tinoed our explorations, but no further dis-
covery rewarded us. We willingly retired
to the mainland, with wet feet, damp cloth-
ing and icy blood.

“It was a bold thing to do, doctor, to drag
& dead body to the head of the pier with the
wharfinger sleeping o few tect away."

“'A daring thing to think of, my friend,
but sn easy and sa‘e thing to do on & night
like this, We have been out to the ead of
the wharf; were we seen? I might have
murdered you, or you me, and still we
would not have been seen. And then it
still remains to be seen it the wharfinger
was &t home, We must make baste slowly.
We are only doing our duty; if our theory
is wrong, we are prepared 1o nceept a better
one. Let us now warm up our blood by
e eun myrty e

e figure m ously r.

Bantle was pretty well used up, both
mentally and physically, but he m%nul
obedient, snd we were soon trotting !hm‘
the tall grass, and serving as food jor 4 host
of toes, We saw
of s suspicions nature; but
we met the two id

g

THE
somebody suddenly  leaping n— them
from e darkness. Defore they had

mustered their surprise this mysteribus
somebody had brushed by them mod
vanished into space. Neitherof the idiots
could tell whether the somebody was a man
or woman, and the{ made .no sttempt to
follow in the wake of the flving firure, In
their fine wisdom decided it was only o
tramp, and so they picked up their torches
and according to their own accounts, inves-
tigated every inch of gronnd in the honse.
The only item of value they had disesvered
was an ear-ring—a valuable solitaire
diamond whose plitter had drawn their
attention to it as it lay on the dusty, mouldy
floor. This was a revelation and a puzzle to
me; for the murdered woman wore plain
{nlli. ear-rings which were in ber ears when
discove the body. I was convinced
that she had never possessed such a tressure.
| Her attire and general appearance suggested
that her mesns and station did not allow
her to indulge in the luxury of large, rare,
ﬂuwém lli;mnud-_

““Keep this ear-ring carefully,” I said to
the discoverer, “‘and surrender it only to the
detective whom I shall summon hers esrly
in the morning. 1n the meantime we may
ull rest with the conscionsness that we haye
exerted our best endeavors in the cansco!
justice and morality. T have no doubt that
the murdercr, will le} discovered snd puo-
ished, and so I will wor detniu you irom
your well-merited e

They bade me a very cordial farewell and
retired. Bantle grasping me by the hand
with muen effusion, and complimenting me
on my firmness. His weak mind had recog-
nized my strong intellect, he felt my superi-
ority, the superiority of brains and world
experience, und he was dog-like in his ad-
miration. Poor humanity; always blunder-
ing, always seeking lor a leader, pitiful even
in its sinfulness, what else did it deserve
than my sad toleration? What is man be-
side natore, nature the grand, the heroie,
the undécipherable, the majestic! Nations
sze and wither. Nature iz ever
young. Is it, then, wonderful that I,
the wise man, greet her, love her? 1 was
glad to be alone onee more, and 1 walked on
slowly, glancing opward at the sky. A
haze was slowly spreading over it. thick to-
werd the east, a mere film westward. Every-
where a suggestion of winter, and summer
hardly dead. Tbe tide bad gone out con-
siderably, and I was irresistibly attracted
toward the thore. I stood on a rock that un
hour before had been coversd with water,
and glanced along the corving line of wrack
toward the wharf., I expected to see noth-
ing, and I saw pothing; but I stood and
stzred musing over the mystery that had
startled me from my philosophie repose.
My imagination was stimulated and in
every foam-flecked wave I seemed to see the
outline of the poor woman who watat rest
forever, 1 became sad as usoal in facing
the immensity of walers, the poetry in my
natnre was aronsed and I was also bhungry.
A curious combination! Animsal and soul
united; s heaven clearing spiritand an earth
bonnd body; Hegel and sunsages! Such is

lifel
[ To be continued nezt Sunday.]
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HIGH GRADE OF ACTING,

Americans and Germans Dramatically Com
pared.
W. D, Howells in Harper's Hagazine for June.)

We wish once more to bear our testimony
to the very high grade of acting in our
theaters, We bave not ouly a wonderfully
equipped dramane eriticism ready to exact
a classioc excellence from the npascent
American drama, but a school of aet-
ing well fitted to interpret its finest
inspirations. We cannot, indeed, truly say
that the average of acting we saw at the
American theaters wasso high as that we
sound one night at the German Theater,
where we went to hear a play that made all
our American plays scem playthings, This
was “Die Ehre,” a piece the young
dramatist Sudermann, who has dared to put
more truth into it than has been put into
any other modern play except, perhaps,
“La Morte Civile.” It issimply the story
of a young man whom a patronizing benevo-
lence has educated above ine station of
his family, but who come= Joyally back to
bis father and mother and sisters from the
prosperity that has dawned upon him in
Indin, to live with them and be ane of them,
He finds the elder sister married to a brutal
workman, the younger mistress to the son ot
his patron. He appeals to her and the pa-
rents against the wicked life thas mone of
them have been ashanied of, nnd they have
promised to go back with him to India.
when the patron comes in and makes good
the wrong his sun has done with a handsonie
check.

They are of the poor who can be bought,
he of the rich who think money ean pay
anything. Theson is defeated, and fairly
driven from his home by his kindred, who
fawn upon the patron, and tura from cursing
to flsttering the guilty girl who has bronght
them so much money with ber dishopor, It
isa horrible scene, but as yon witness it you
realize the horrible truth back of it, that
poverty when it is dire must sell itself,
and that wealth when it is corrupted with
the sense of its power can feel no harm in
buying. The piece arraigns existing society,
not in set terms, but tacitly, by inexorable
truth to its facts. It is weakened by adeus
ex machina who appears from time to time,
and at last earries the young man back to
India with the patron’s dauvghter for his
bride; but even this folly eannot obscure its
awinl lesson, or gilence its appeal to the so-
cial conscience.

THE REMEDY FOR SLAVERY.

A Solemn Combinntlon Agninat Ganpowder
In Africa Needed,
Stanley In Beribner.] .

There is only one remedy for these whole-
sale devastations of African aborigines, and
that is the solemn eombination of England,
Germany, France, Portugal, Sonth and East
Afriea, and Congo State against the intro«
duction of gunpowder into any part of the
continent except for the use of their owsd

agents, soldiers, and employes; or
seizing wupon every tusk of ivory
brought  out, as there i not

asingle piece nowadays which hos been
gained lawfully. Every tusk, piecce, and
scrap in possession of an Arab trader has
been steeped and dyed in blood. Every
pound weight has cost the life of & man,
woman or child; for every five pounds & hut
has been burned; for every two tusksa
*whole village has been destroyed; every
twenty tusks have been obtained at the
vrice of a district, with sll its people,
villages and plantations,

It is simply ineredible that because ivory
is required for cruaments or hilliard gam
the rich heart of Afriea should be lan
waste at this late year of the ninetscath
century, signalized as it has been by so
much advance; that popuiations, tribes and
nations should be utterly destroyed.

Simple aod Naccesafal Plan of = Travelleg
. Mother.

A lady starting on a long - journey with
two children, placed in her satchel some
pieces of cardboard, scissors and lead pen-
cils. Afier the novelty of car riding had
worn off, this wise woman produced her
treasures. One child cut the cardboard
into pieces three-gquarters of an inch square,
the other printed on each square s letter.
The siphabet was reprated many times
Then each formed words (romh the letters
and gave to the other to make out. In this
way they amused thermselves for hours.

The mother might have taken the game
from home with less tronble to hersals, but
well she knew there would be more satisfac-
tion in making it for themselves. Paper
dolls were cut and extensive wardrobes

i

> 4
d of the the declared
gl ehﬁdli‘l%lly well mlwd. und
wished they might always travel with such
happy ﬂﬂmlﬂ; The fact was the chil-

d ere ordinsry children, but their
l:l‘u ;nd been so plessantly occupied there
weary

had been no opportunity for
and than liam-hlo.tr

ON LINES OF BEAUTY.

Entrances to Pillsburg Business
Blocks an Index to Progress,

SOME OF THE FAVORITR EFFECTS.

The Arch Will Always be Proper for
Massive Btons Buildings,

DOORWAYS FPAMILIAR T0 EVERYONE

(WRITTEN FOR THE DISFATCR.]
Pittsburg is just bursting out info the
full bloem of srchitectursl beauty. The
budding season began with the new Court
Honse, and in every building that has gone

New Bank af Commeree,

of the first floor of the Hussey building.
It Is & pity that tha lower, polished part of
the granite columns is not in l:ﬂin: with
the elegant design of the npper . The
transverse bands have too wuch the appear-
ance of barrel hoops.

The use of Caryatides, Atlantes, griffins
or lious as supports has been obsolete so

The Hotel Duguesne,

long that the effect of the lions supporting
the architrave of the entranee to the Lewis
building has almost the charm of oriei-
nality. More designs of this character
would break the monotony produced by the
ubigquitons areh aod columns.

Where searcity of ground limits the extent
of relief which the urchitect may give to a
portal, it becomes necessary to employ other
means than simple lines to produce good
results. Suoraflito work bas fallen into in-

up since its erection, great attention to the
lines of beauty is apparent. Business men
have discovered that it costs little move to
erect 8 handsome than an ugly bullding,
and now that it 1s the fashion to please the
eye, Pitisburg need have no tear of s re-
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Philadelphin Company's Building.

lapse to the old order of things when utilily
was the only consideration in building.
Have you ever noticed thatthe distinetive
feature of the modern business building is
its entrance or portal? The reason is that
commercial buildings nowadays pierce the
sky, and architects realize that detailed
ornamentation sbove the second story is
almost useless, for above that only the geo-
eral outlines are visible from the street

The Huseey Building.

The first and second etorics are carefully
worked out, and, asthe doorway is the mosi
important of all, it is the paint upen which
the best energies of the architeet are con-
centrated. And Pitisburg can boast some
strikingly handsome results. . N

In massive stove buiidings, the arch will
slways hold its own, because of its strength
and graceful lines. Perhaps the finest speci-
mens of the commonest arch, the semi-

The Lewir Block,

circular, will be that of the new Bank of
Commeree when completed. The carefully
designed arrangement of the short pillars,
which brenk the horizontal lines of the
decoration, will give barmony and balance
to the whole and relieve the squatiy appear-
ance 8o painfully noticeable in many other
buildings, the Conrt House for example. A
beautiful seroll runs parailel with the curve
of the arch, and delicately carved bas relie’s
A be Philadeiphis Co b
hiladelp mpaoy baildi

sents another example of l‘onnhim
arch, While probably larger than the ons
first deseribed, it is not ax elaborate, but
eredit is due the architact for the judicions
comtingling of marble, granite, freestone

and
Although the semi-oval areh is & modern
“fad,"” yet very pleasing effects have been
produced in some instanoes where it has
been used. A simple, but none the less very
agreeable applieation, oan be seen in the
Farmer's Deposit National

entrance of

Farmers' Deparit National Bank,

nocuons desuetude, though it micht well be
revived in connection with the oblong arch,
and terra cotta reliefs and stained glass are
enccessfully used in its stead, The Hotel
Duquesne presents a good example; the
carvings are well designed, and the general
srrangement bespeaks a fine feeling for
:uhtlﬂ harmonies on the part of the archi-
ect.

Dozens more of interesting portals conld
be cited, but enough have been given to
show the trend of Pittsburg architecture.
There can be no step backward; the Gas
City is bound to be a thing of beunty and a
Jjoy forever. M. LipMAN,

BEAUTY OF AMERICAN GIRLS,

They Form =a Lofty, Gay, Intrepld mnd
Danhing Army.
The Illustrated American., ]

The beauty of American girls is & mueh-
discussed question. It is sa1d they have no
distinetive points, but it seems to me that
any one who bas traveled must ensily have
settled npon the salient points which go to
muke up the beauty of an American
girl. A general delicacy of outline as well
0s coloring are demnnded. A woman with
very large eyes and no other charms is
never rated as a heauty here. When a
woman is said to be beanti ul in Ameriea it
means that she has a face molded in dali-
eate lines, features that are thoroughly.
harmonious, a figure which  is
neither pronouncedly athletic nor too
plump, and small hands and feet. In En-
gland if s woman is 6 feet2 and broad
across the shoulders, she is invariably
spoken of in the society papers as beanti-
ful, thongh her feet may ount-class the iron-
clad and her knuckles stretch «ildly abroad.

In Italy and Spain a pair of big, ex-
pressive eyes are enough, but in America a
thoroughly balanced series of attractions
most be shown to win the title. American
girls form a lofty, gay, intrepid, and dash-
ing army, whose audacity should be
feminine, They have all of the athletic
look of the English woman, without the
ill-fitting gloves and ponderous boots. The
assumption of semi-masculine attire robs
them of their greatest charm, Woman-
liness is still the most attractive quality of
woman.

JEFFERSON IN AUSTRALIA.
The Great Actor's B
Saathern Island,

From ""The Autobiography of Joseph Jef-
ferson,’” in the June Century: “AsI look
back upon the four years I passed in Aus-
tralia I can only recall a dear remembrance
of the kindness that was shown to ine by the
refined and  hospitable people of
that country. For a long time after
I left there I contemplated paying
it another visit, but vear after year
rolled on, and now I fear it is too Inte, To
wander throngh the streets thut T so well re-
menther and find them altered would be
nothing; we are too used to these changes in
our awn country to be affected by the won-
derful growth of cities and the sudden shiit-
ing of loealities; hut I should feel lonely in.
deed to miss Jhe faces that were g0 familiar,
and to think over the olden time when
I was youne and full of hope—surrounded
by loving companions who had gathered
around me when I was s stranger among
them. It is nearly a quarter of o eentury
since I left that distant land and those dear
friends, but I have never forgotten them,
and I am told that there are many who still
remember me. And now farewsll, Australinl
I have no feeling but loving gratitude for
you, and should these pages mest the eye of
some old friend, let us feel that we haye

come once more together u i
axdshaken Bange T T thie sarth

WHAT CLOTEES TELL.

of the

How BStar Eoute Brady Sized Up Hia
Friend General Georxe Sherldan,
Frank G. Carpenter's Washington Letter,] .

A mew suit of clothes is passport to
nearly everything in Washington, and this
fact makes me think of Genersl George
Sheridan, whom I saw strutting about the
hotels yesterday under a rombrero as big
around as & dish pan. Sheridan was a great
friend of Brady, the noted star route man,
and while Brady was at the heightof his
power here Bheridan trequently ealled upon
him for & little loan. One day one of
Brady’s clerks came in and told him that
Bheridan was in town. “How is he dressed?”

Brady.

*“He looks as th
bandbox was the y.
ailk bat, new suit, patent lesther boots and
he is in the town in a landaun.”

‘“He wants some non?." said Brady “and
I'11 bet you 85 that ho will be here within swo
hours o borrow sny way from $500 and up-
wards. He never up exeept when
he wantis to make & loan mfﬁn he puts
on nll the style he ean buy.”” He l;‘nd
Ml{‘ﬂlhm this
oame

be eame out of s
He hasan a new

remark before Sheridan

elaborats Is the arnamentating

soon after with

SPAIN AS A NATION,

Safer from War and Revolution Than
Other European Powers.

OPISIONS OF MINISTER PALMER

Ag Huch Freedom for the Individaal as in
the United States,

POISTS OF INTEREST T0 TOURISTS

MWRITTEX FOR THE DISPATOM. ]

In some respects Spain is the most secore
of any of the Europenn countries. Her ouly
danger lies in the direction of interns! dis-
sensions, and, thanks to a wise and consery-
ative administration, the likelibood of arev-
olution within her limits has been reduced
to a minimum. France on the porth is inter-
ested in protecting the Spanish frontier, and
Portugal has no eanse or inelination to pick
a quarrel with her pext door neighbor,while
Eogland will defend her sea cosst.

Alter spending a little more than a year
in Spain in the eapacity of American Min-
ister, with the best opportunities and facili-
ties for observation, I can safely venture the
prediction that no other country in Europe
has & better prospect lor a long continuance
of peaee and prosperity. The war cloud
which appears periodically in Earope, and
is viawed with apprehension by the leading
Powers, such a5 France, Germany, Eassia,
Austria and Italy, has no terrors for the
Spanish people. Spain is practically outside
of the warcircle, She has the smallest
standing army of any prominent European
government—about 100,000 men—and con-
sequently her people do not bave to carry
an enormons burden imposed upon the ma-
jority of the European Btates in the shapeof
& war lax.

BIG BTANDING ARMIES,

The gigantic siandiog armies of Germany,
France, Austrin and Italy must be rapidly
impoverishing the people that are taxed to
maintain them, If these tremendous stand-
ing armies are continned Jor a few years the
chances are that there will be no European
war, for none of the nationswill beina
finnucial congition to commence hostilities.
Peace secured in that way, however, wonld
be almost as distressing a5 war. The dis-
armawent should come before the nations
are mude bankrupt.

XNo other foreiga country, except bly
Italy, is so imteresting from an torical
und romantic puint of view than Spain.
There is more there to arrest attention and
call forth the admiration of ecultivated
Americans. The guestions are frequently
asked, Has Bpain entered upon a stage of
permanent decay? Will she ever in
the future regain  even approximately
the prominence and importance she has held
in the past? An impartinl answer to both

uestions would be, “*Nol" There was a
time under Charles V. when Spain dominated
all Europe as well as the civilized world,
There is no dJanger of history repeating
itsel! in that respect, but the Spain of the
future may nevertheless be great. Ido not
believe she has gone to sleep.

FORGING TO THE FRONT.

Within recent years she has had a new
awakening. Manuisctories have sprung up,
although at present all the good things,
especially the railroads, are largely in the
hands of foreiguers. The Spanish people
are pot lazy and indifferent as a class, Their
business men stand very high in the com-
mercial world. They are knowa to keep
their word and live up to their agreements,
Spain is gradually forging to the (ront agsin
and there is no reason why she should not
take her place among nations of the first
rank.

A great many Americans have asked me
about the prospect of a revolution ia Spain
and the establishment of a republie. There
seems to be a very general impressiom in
some qusrters that Spain is ripe for a re-
pablic and that the recent revolution in
Brazil would help it along. So far as I
could observe the dethronement of Dom
Pedro and the formation of a republic in
Brazil did not produce more than a rinple
in Spmin. The stability of the Government
was never in jeopardy for a moment, so far
oa Icoulid judge. Neither do I think there
is aoy danger of 8 chaoge in the present
form of the Spanish Government. No one
can spend sny time there without being im-
pressed with the fact that the Queen Regent
is extremely popuiar with her people. They
almost idolize her, and she bas certainly
displayed great wisdom and tact in maoag-
ing the ship of state. She is a verr supe-
rior woman, There is substantially as
much freedom in Spain to-day as in the
United States, The Spenish Government
has recognized and copied one ot the secrets
of our success—that is, permitting the
greatest freedomn of speech,

FRER SPEECH A SAFETY VALVE

There is little more restraint on publie or
private orators in Spam than with us,
Evervy one is licensed to speak his mind
treely and eriticise as he sees fit. It is the
greatest of safety valves. Our own conat
would not live a moath without 1t. Theag
tator and would-be revolutionist who is
allowed to zive free Ehy to his moath is
Jargely deprived of his power to do harm.
His talk passes into vapor and he is soon
forgotten, Em when these sentiments are
kept bottled up for any length of time they
are apt to explode suddenly and do much
damage. 1f the same wise, conservative and
beueficent poliey of the present administra-
tion of Spain be continued in the futare,
there is not likely to be any change in their
system of government for an indefinite

iod

riod.

To change the subject a bit, I think I
have discovered the solution of the phrase
**Castles in Spain.’”” Ia going through the
defiles of Ahe Prrenees Mountains one sees
in the distanee what appears to be a eastle
with the high wall, tower, abutment and
evervthing pertaining to a castle. You
would be willing to swear that it wasa
castle, but upon getting up to it you find
that it is pothing bet a pile of jagged rock.
One sees handreds of these illusionson-a
journey throngh the mountaing, and I think
they explain the orizin of the expression
“Castles in Spain”—beautilul in the dis-
tance, but jagged and unattraclive as resi-
dences when you reach them.

HINTS FOR TOURISTS.

An American ftraveling in Spain, who
wishes to behold the picturesque part of the
country, would do well to leave the railroad
at Bayonne and take a landau to Pamplona

going throngh the Roncesvalles Passin the
i’yuuee&!. where Charlemague was de eated
1,100 yeurs ago), a distance of about 100
miles, The rosds are magnificent and the
seenery is equal to almost anything we
have in this country. The tourist will also
immense  relief

find it an to  get
awsy from the railroad. From Pam-
ploua he should go to Zamaragua,

takiog & narrow gauge railroad. The
seenery along this ronte is simply superb,
and rewinds one of the Grand Cauyon of the
Arkapsas in this country, although it is
quite different,

Let the tourist continue fram Zamaragua
to Bilbao, thesce to Santander by boat, and
from that poiut take a earringe drive to
Ovilda or Corna. He will see more of the
real beauty and picturesqueness of Spanish
scenery and learn more o: the country than
by iollowing the railroads and regular
beaten paths of travel for years,

One thing that will probably make s dis-
agreeable impression upon the Americun
who worships titles and that sort of foolish-

some of the humblest houses and cottages in
Bpain. He will find men who have ﬂllg:i:ﬂ“
1;: ‘::ﬂr::ﬂ of ll':lu l?lﬂwlng the common-

ons “"w -
ing nothing of l:' ® W b

COVODONGA’S PESTIVAL.

On one of my excursions 1o the coun
g U A care ':;.E'.:"
near Congasdeonis,
Qm capital after the conquest by the
::ll-t‘#ht' in 800 ':::
| Manrs ont of che Pars, n...,""',-"".:o-

vodongs & great festival is held in commem-
oration of the victory achieved by the Goths
over the Moors at that place, Mass is said
in the open air, and thousands of pilgrims
resort there for the eslebration, The fire-
works are on a elaborate sesle. A
magnificent uthm is in the eourse of
erection on the site of the famous battle
ground, and it is one of the most picturesque
places I hiave ever seen.

One of the stories that have been handed
dowa 18 thas o part of the Gothie umyhly
hidden in the cave of Covodonga. It
hardly seems eredible, as the eave could not
hold more than 40 neople sl told.

An interesting place in Spain that Amer-
fcans rarely visit is the Rio Tinto mine. It
in sup to be the Tarehish of Solomon’s
time. Itisover 4,000 years old, and isstill
being worked to spme profi. Pulos, the
point from which Columbus embarked on his
momentons voyage of discovery, is not lar
trom Huelys, the seaport of the Rio Tinto
wine. The Convent of Sarabida st Palos
is still standing in a good state of preserva-
tion and contains many handsome paintings
descriptive of Columbus’ great work.

THE WOELD'S FAIR.

Not much interest was maonifested in
Spain over the agitation of the question of
holding a world's fair in this country.
Senor mln} and Bﬂfi.\lwr{t,sth fnrl;lx
B«nel:z for Forei airs of Spain,
promi me that tE:y would be present at
the opening of our World’s Fair centennial,
but I do not think that Spain will be largely
represented &t our celebration. Spain is
gettifg up an exposition of her own 10 com-
memorate the diseoveries of Columbuos.
The idea, I believe, is to confine it to the
Latin races. It will probably be held at
Barcelona, which is the principal seaport of
the country.

There is not much apprahension in Spain
regarding the probable anoexation of Cuba
by the United States. They have not for-
gotten that 30 years sgo, before our Cril
War, there was a movement among our
Southern States looking to the annexation
of Caba for the purpose of enlarging the
alave territory; but during my stay in Mad-
rid I did all Icould to sssure them that
that feeling had died out in this country as
iar as I knew.

The only people I know of now who are
agitating the annexation of Cuba are a few
speculators who are anxious to make money
out of the transaction. There has been no
diplomatic correspondence between our
Funrnment and the government of Spain
ooking to the purchase of Cuba by the
United States.

HOTELS AND BANDITS.

The hotels in the interior of Spain are
much better relatively than those in the
cities, The stories of bandits in that conn-
try are largely imaginary. I believe a man
could truvel from one end of Spain to the
other without being molested in any way or
having an impertinent word spoken to him.
In the northern part especially traveliog is
sale.

The Spanish peopls are peaceful and
penceable—selFrespecting and respectful.
Treat « Spaniard politely and yon are al-
ways sure of good treatment. There are
fewer capital crimes in Spain than io any
country I know of.

The photographs of the infant King Al-
fonso XIIL do not do him justice. They
make his head appear too large for his
body. I saw him on several occasions. He
would impress an American as being
a delicate ehild, but he is fully up to the
average of the Spanish children physicaliy.
Unpless he meets with some accident, the
chanees are more favorable to his living
and occupying the Spanish throne than
otherwise, T. W. PaLmEn

LAMAR OF THE SOUTH.

So Fearful of lis Ruin That He Wants to
Bell His Minsissippl Properiy.

Justice Lamar, writes Frank G. Carpen.
ter, takes a very gloomy view of the South
and its future. He told me the other day
that he thought Missismippi would eventu-
ally be a negro Staie and that the whites
would be forced to emigrate. Ha is so con-
fident of thia that he is snxious to sell his
plantation in - Mississippi, consisting of
about 500 aeres of the finest lands in that
State, and haviozon it 47 registered cows
and & number of fine horses, Justice Lamar
has a magnificent homestead there and his
lands are under the best of cultivation, He
offers the whole for much less than it is
worth, and he says he has no desire to have
any of his friends remain in Misissippi.
Said he to me:

“The influence of the present administra-
tion is bonnd te be altogether in favor of the
blacks at the expense of the whites, and the
whites will not permit the blacks to rule
them. Hnd Blaine been elected Prasident
the resnlt wonld have been diffsrent and the
outlook for the South would have been bet-
ter, but as it is it seems to me as dark as it
can be nand what will be the future God only
knows.”

RESFPECT FOR YOUTH.

It Isn't Wise to Langh at a Man Becouse He
in Young.

Boys, especially, shrink from say ap-
proach to ridicule ou the partof their elders.
Recently s wise and smisble philoso-
pher confessed that his disapproval of
a certain person of note arose from
pothing more serious than an wuo-
lucky question put to him in his boy-
hocd by the celebrity in question.
The man, mesaning to be pleasantly jo-
cose, in the presence of others had asked the
boy what he thought of matters and things
in generul. The {filting repartee is not
apparent at once even ta a mature mind;
and the poor victim haa remaised confused
and silent, recalling his painful position
ever afterward at sight of his tormentor—
until displeasure, thriving upon itself, grew
into resentment.

We mav be so unfortunate as to enconnter
antipathetic creatures at all sessouns of onr
lives; but surely the antipathies most desply
rooted have their seed sown euarly, na this
one jwas, Beware of vouin! it is to be
dreaded, not despised. The callow fledgling
whom we langh at may burst into song one
dny. Worse than that, hs may impale us
for ont shortcomings with a shait of satire,
as the poet of the sges did poor Justice
Shallow. We, through him, may Iiyv= eter-
nally inglorious, while he reads his history
in all nations' eyea.

FROM INDIA'S CORAL STRANDS.

The Salvation Army’s Hindno Commisaloner
to Visit Homestend,

Commissioner Booth-Tucker, who, for
more than seven years, has had charge of
the Salvation Army work in India, together
with his staff and several distinguished per-
sonages of the army, will visit Homestead
on June 11, The Commissioner is making
an extensive tour of the army posts in
Ameries. N

Fred de Latonr Tucker was born in Mou-
ghyr, o town of Bengal, 800 miles from Cal-
cnttn. Of noble family he was well cared
for in his youth, aud sent to England for
edupeation. BSo bright was he that he was
made an officer of the Indinn civil service,
and after a brilliant career rose to a pasition
worth $25.000 a year. Then he became a
convert, threw up his commission, and has
since devoted himself to salvation work, He
has been hampe in his work by Eonglish
and Indian officidls, and often had to fight
his cases in the courts.

Commissioner Tucker has had a most re-
markable career, and is describeii a3 a most
remarkuble man. He 1s ax Middletown,
Conn., to-day. From Pittsburg he will go
to Detroit and return East through Canada.

His Leg Caught Fire.
Boothbay Beglster.]
A queer accident happened to Ass Small,
s farmer living in Hsacock county, the
He is & veteran of the late V;!
and has & wooden lw fire broke olcml:

KNOX ON THE CENSTS,

He Fills Out Bis Papers in Advancs
of the Enumerator’s Call.

.

ALL HIS BSECRETS LAID BARR

Of the Same Bex He Was Ten Years Agy
and Not & Mother or Widow,

URCLE SAM I8 MORTGAGED HINSELE

IWRITTRN FOR THE DISFATCN.Y

The Government of the United States hag
advised me that it would like a short bio~
graphical sketch of myself. I had no ides
that our paternal Government would ever
take so much interest in me, but it has, Iy
tells me that one of its servants will eall on
me, Mooday or Tuesday mext, in pursmif
of the information desired. To aid me in de-
scribing myself it farnishes & printed list of
leading questions in which it inguires aftas
my health sad present financial condition,
and exhibits what might seem to be an im-
pertinent curiosity to koow my sex, sad
whether I am a Japanese or an Indian, g
cripple or an Episcopalian.

As I sball be out of town next week, and
therefore not able to meet the Government's
inquisitor, I have written a letter (copy of
which you will find below) and I have laf¥
it for him:

Uear United States Governments

I leel flattered by your evident intersst in
my affairs, as shown by the document now
before me (marked exhibit A 2078x-1), sad
I esteem it a privilege to answer the ques-
tions therein presented. Whea you publish
your book I would liksto have my biog-
rapby begin at the top of = page, and if you
qurm{phmgnph, I can send you one
in which I am represented sitting on some
wooden rocks in front ol m eanvass-backed
waterfall, and holding in my hand a roll of
paper that can either be considered an ap=
plication for a pension or a schedule of my
assets and liabilities. Your question No. 1,
regarding my name and initials of middle
name, is answered by the smignature ai the
end of this commuaicasion,

THE SAME SEX AS IN "80.

Your second question requires me to stats
my “sex.” If yon will lovk over your files
of 1880, under the letter “'g,” you wiil fina
my sex fairly and econscientionaly stated,
Ten years have elapsed since then, but I am
m;! of tl;e_ :n;me old sex.

our thi ! uires me to statea m
“mhtlonuhip?nel:i!e':qetd of family.” I!:;'
present relationship to head of family is in
the eapacity of husband, and this relstion-
ship I have held for years in the most sutis-
factory and pleasant way.

In the matter of your fourth question as
to whether I am “the widow of & soldier,
sailor or marine,” [ beg to state that [ am
at present neither; that I have never been
and do not éxpect ever to be placed in such
an “cllujmw position in connection with
any deceased soldier, sailor or marie,

our fitth question, “If under I year of
aze, give age in months. Now, honor
bright, where is the joke in tha:t? Hal hal
Of course it must be a joke, ha! bal ha! So
I just give you the laugh and pass on to the
next. Your sixth question is, *Mother of
how many children and number of thess
children living?"* In response to this, I re-
fer you to my answer to guestion No. 2, bat
for tha lite of me I cannot understand why
you ask the question, or what diferancs it
would maks to you if I was mother of one
or ten children. I will, however, state, as
you seem inclined to press the question,
that ap to receipt of the fuut returns there
is no evidence to show thatI am or have
been a mother.

IN EEGARD TO BIRTH.

You ssk whera 1 wns born. If hearsay
evidencs is admissible, vou ean quota me as
saying that, to the hest of my knowledge
and beliei, I was born on the first floor
of an unmorigaged slate-rooted house. I
was also borm in March. You want to
know whether I am defective in mind,
sight, hearing or speech. mind, sight
and hearing sre all right, although I have
known my hearing to be slightiy defective
when an acquaintazee suggested some-
thing in a low tone about a temporary loan.

Now you come to “‘acute or chromie dis-
eases,"” and you wanmt do0 Enow ifIam
aflictad in that wav, and if so, how long. I
have for soms time been suffering from
acute mania, It takes a form that is danger-
ous to people who pry into other people’s
business. I have known it to be 3o violent
at times that it resulted in a hand full of
birdshot beiog projected into the legsofa
man who was trying to sesonre information
regarding matters that ‘didn't copeern him,
Of course I am not making any references to

allusions,
i

The last few unzlm remarks fu hh?uhm
also apply to the paragraph w yom
ask whzrhar I am “*a prisoner, conviet, home-
less ehild or pauper.’”

Your last question I find no trouble stall
in answering. :

“Have you & house?™

1 have.

TUSCLE SAM'S MOETGAGED, TOO.

It is, and I don't care who knows it. Yom
are mortgaged vourself, are yon not? and
I'll bet that I lift my mortgage before yom
are released, even if I have to burn the old
Queen Anne and pay the mortgage with the
insurance money.

Howevyer, don’t let us quarrel. I wish no
fuss with the United Siates Government,
You are going to publish some !xcts about
me and my affairs, and I want to be solid
with you. I tried to destroy vou once aboas
25 years ago, and all I got lor it was & lame
leg and o brevet military title.

Above you will, I think, find all your
important questions snswered, bat thers are
a few other matiers on which I am sure you
would like infurmation. I am really sur-
prised that you didn’t inquire about them.
For instance: I dictate this, and dietata all
my other correspondence to my typewriter
through the phonograph. I don’t like
marmalade. I have s negroservant who ate
tends to the farnace. I have never wrnitea
a joke on the strawherry box or the sand i
the grocer’s sugsr. I live in Mount Vernon,
N. Y. I believe that it is wrong te
read newspapers on Buuday. There are no
Sunday papers publisbed in Mount Vernon.

I shall be giad to hear from you sgain,
and be pleasea to give you lurther in‘ormae
tion. . Arnoy ENOX.

SOUTHERNERS' POLITENESS,
They Put Nerthern Men to Shame in Everye
day Whnashisgton Life.

It makes no difference how old or how
faeble & Southern Senator or General is, he
is always ready to rise in a street car snd
give hisseat to ® lady, writes Frank G. Cur~
penter from Washington. I have often
seen Spesker Carlisle hanging on to the
strap in order that some Woman might have
a seat—sud I bave at the same time seen
Worthern Senators spread out their logs and
take twice as much room as they needed. I
remember one day in a crowded F street car
coming from the Patent Office to the Treas.
ury secing & little old woman hobble
up on crutches and attempt to ged
in. There were & dozen prominent men in
the car including two Supreme Court
Juiges, two United States Seostors and
bult & dosen Coogressmen. All of thess

men sat for 20 seconds after the eri ap~
at the door of the car and not ate
tempt to help ber.

At this moment a tall, vﬁh—wﬂ;ﬂ:




